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HAVE A SUMMER YOUTHFUL FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! RFDUCE 



Don't look old before your time. Do as thousands 
of others do, wear a comfortable" new and improved 
UP-LIFT ADJUST-0-BELT! The UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-0-BELT, with the amazing new adjustable 
front panel, controls your figure the wa,y you want 




More Up -Lift and Hold -in Power! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUSTrO-BELT takes weight off tired feet and gives 
you a more alluring, more daringly feminine, curvaceous figure the 
instant you put it on. It gives you lovely curves just in the right places, 
with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whittles your waistline 
to nothingness, no matter what shape you may now have. It's easily 
adjusted — always comfortable! 

Test the ADJUST-O-BELT Up-Lift Principle witii Your Own Hands! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently but 
firmly. You feel better don't you! That's just what the UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT does for you, only the ADJUST-O-BELT does it 
better. Mail Coupon and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our expense ' 

Appear Slimmer, and Feel Better ! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts and flattens unsightly buig« 
comfortably, quickly, firmly. It readjusts easily to changes in your figui' 
yet no laces touch your body. It gives instant slenderizing figure conti..] 
It fashionably shapes your figure to its slimmest lines. Like magic tli 
UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT obeys your every wish. Pounds and inchc:. 
seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. You can adjust 
figure as your figure changes. It gives the same fit and comfort you get fro: 



Your Appearance! 
Look and Feel Like 
Sixteen Again! 

No other girdle or supporter 
belt has more hold-in power! 
The Up-Lift Adjust-0-Belt is 
the newest, most comfortable 
girdle I « 




I the I 



. It washes like a dream. 



. made to order costing 



Style: Panty and regular. Colors: Nude and white. It's made of the finest stretch material used in any 
girdle, with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It's light m weight, but 
powerfully strong. It won't roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extra-double support, where you 
need it most. No other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, feel 
better or appear slimmer. Sizes 24 to 44 waist. Only $3.98 




MONEY- BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10 -DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT isn't better than any 
supporter you ever had, if you don't feel more comfort- 
able, if you don't look and feel younger, if your j' 



FREE: New amaz- 
ing NYLON laces will 
be sent free with your 
order. Try them in- 
stead of your regular 
laces. You may keep 
them FREE even if you 
return the girdle. 



SEND NO MONEY 



ADJUST-O-BELT CO., Dept. 242 

Rush your new and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST-0-BELT for $3.9 
size and style check. 

D Regular. D Panty. 

D C.O.D. I will pay postage, plus handling. - 

D I enclose $3.98. You pay postage, plus handling.™ 
CHECK SIZE: D Sm. (25-26). D Med. (27-28). 
D Lg. (29-30). n XL '(31-32). □ XXL (34-36). 
D XXXL (38-40). D XXXXL (42-44). 



You will look like and 
feel like this beauti- 
ful model in your new 
and improved Up-Lift 



Address_- 

City_ 



SENT ON APPROVAL 
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**T^HAT lie . . . that stupid lie!" Ann 
could have cried over it, would 
have cried, if it were not for Gwen 
Randairg dark eyes, looking at her so 
searchingly. 

"Then you'll be at the Emerald 
Room tomorrow, won't you,' Ann?" 
Gwen's voice was as searching as her 
eyes. 

"Of course. I will," answered Ann. 
"See you tomorrow." 

As she walked away from Gwen, 
Ann felt the tears, hot and stinging, 
fill her eyes. She had told that lie so 
many months ago! Invented il, in order 
. to show Gwen thai she, too, was at- 
tractive to men, that she, loo, had had 
romance. 

For Gwen had been insufferably 
boastful and arrogant that afternoon, 
pitying Ann for the quiet life she led. 
And Ann, driven by some self-protec- 
tive force, had cried out, "But, Gwen, 
I've just broken off my engagement. 
You did know I was engaged, of 
course? To . . . uh . . . Ray\ Ray Ross, 
the orchestra leader!" 

She might have read the name some- 
where or seen a poster outside a thea- 
ter. Ray Ross. And how she embellish- 
ed that lie, telling Gwen that Ray's 
career had been too uncertain for any 
marriage plans, that he had been mad 
about her and she about him. 

And, today that stupid lie had caught 
up with her. for Ray Ross and his 
orchestra were /lere! The Emerald 
Room, Gwen had told her, smiling 
maUciously. And she had promised to 
come, to see . . . Ray. That stupid He! 

The Emerald Room was a blur to 
Ann, as she looked unsceingly at the 
guests, the bandstand. If only this Ray 
Ross would take sick . . . nothing se- 
rious, of course ... If only she could 



faint, or pretend that someone was 
waiting for her. If only she could get 
out, before. . . 

But it was too late. There was Gwen, 
coming across the floor on the arm of 
a tall, handsome young man. An un- 
m,istakably sophisticated young man, 
whose eyes were sharp. 

"There you are, Ann!" Gwen shrill- 
ed, a knife-edge on every word. "I don't 
have to introduce you two, of course!" 
Her dark, searching eyes were on 
Ann's face, quick to catch the blush, 
the look of pleading. 

But the young man said, "Ann! 
Darling! You're' really here!" and took 
her possessively by the elbow. Gwen's 
eyes widened in fury as he added, 
"You'll excuse us, won't you. Miss . . . 
uh . . ." 

Deftly, he steered her across the 
floor toward a quiet corner. "I , . . I'm 
sorry . . ." Ann stammered, gratitude 
lighting her. face. 

"Look," he said gently, "you don't 
have to explaiut I got the picture the 
minute I saw her face . . . and yours\ 
I've seen plenty of her type around. 
What's our story, Ann, so, I can supplv 
any little details she'd like to have?" 

"We ... we were engaged," Ann 
blushed to the roots of her hair, "but 
your career came first!" 

"Maybe it did,". Ray Ross smiled, 
"but it doesn't any more! Why don't 
you meet me after the show and we 
can lake up where we were supposed 
to have left off?" 

Ann looked at him and there was 
no room for panic in her eyes . . . just 
Stardust and romance. "It's a dale," 
she said. • . 

"You mean an en^aji^ementV^ Ray 
corrected her. 
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|T WAS nof her kind of parly, at 
all. Too much drinking and the kind 
of talk that made her flush uncomfortably. 
No, these were not people that she liked 
or admired, thought Irene Davis, as 
Ralph Porter went to collect her hat, 
coat and bag from the hostess. 

How had she gotten into something 
like this? Loneliness, maybe. Or fear of 
loneliness. Irene was a newcomer to town 
and anxious for friends. That was why 
she had accepted an invitation from a 
girl she hardly knew. 

Ralph was helping her into her coat 
now. managing to touch her cheek light- 
ly with his fingers. 

Out. in the str(;et. Irene felt better, 
but not much. True, she had left that 
fast, loxid set behind her. But what about 
him? What about Ralph Porter? There 
was no doubt he was handsome and 
clever, and his quick smile made her 
feel happy. 

"Yes. I like him . . . very much," 
Irene thought, stealing a quick look at 
her escort's profile "But I'm not the 
kind of girl he knows ... the kind he 
expects me to be. He, thinks I'm like 
those girls back there— and I'm notT 

Her heart began to throb as her house 
came into view. Would he take her in 
his arms, try to kiss her on this, their 
first meeting? And if she refused, would 
he ever see her again? 

'This is whett I live. Ralph." she 
said abruptly, as though trying to put a 
quick finish to the evening. "Thanks for 
seeing me home." 

*'Oh. now. wait a minute. That's a 
mightv' quick brush-off," he objected. 



His arm? were around her. his lips 
very close to hers. Irene felt panic and 
joy, mingling -somehow in an unexplain- 
ed way. And then, putting her hands on 
his chest, she pushed Ralph away. 

"I'm sorry," she said. "Good night.** 

Tipping his hat. Ralph turned to go. 
He was half-way down the steps, when a 
strong impulse seemed to flood Irene, 
"Ralph! Come fcack!" 

He ran lightly up the steps and stood 
looking down at her. a question In his 
eyes. Irene could feel her face turning 
pink and warm as she looked squarely 
into Ralph's face. 

"This doesn't mean that I wouldn't 
like to sec you again." she said. 

There was that wonderful smile 
again, only this time, there was warmth 
in it. "1 think I understand what you're 
trying to tell me. Irene." he said. "Care 
to venture a movie with me? Say Wed- 
nesday night? Or bowling on Saturday? 
Or the dance next week ?" 

"Any of them! All of them!" Irene 
answered. 

"You've got yourself a deal," he said. 
And then, before she could move away, 
he kissed her, sweetly and lightly on the 
cheek. "You're the kind of girl I ad- 
mire," he whispered. 

, From the window of her room, Irene 
watched him, until he turned the corner 
and was out of sight. What a wonderful 
discovery she had made! A girl didn't 
have to follow the leader, if she thought 
the leader was wrong! No brief success, 
no loss of self-respect was worth it! 

A girl could be herself , . . and still 
find a man to love! 
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SMALL BUST - 

Special Design "Up-And-Ouf Bra 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Instantly 



Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 

One of Our Many Satisfied Customers Below Soys: 
". . . It*8 amazing how its specinl feature 
gives my buMtline real glamour ' • 

— Mitt Dorlt Harrii, Wichiln. h-inun •, 
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fhe "Up-ond-Oul" 
she was r 
and shy. 

Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence) 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- ^, 
neath, all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine cui-ves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors. Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 



Profile View Of Hidden 
Feature in Bra 

which does wonders for 

'our individual bust prob- 

>lem. 
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SEND NO MONEY! 



FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-45B-3 

20 Vesey Street, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra in plain wrapper In size 
and color checked below. I will pay postman on delivery 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 
merchandise for my money back. 

Size Color How Many 



Address— 
City, Zon. 




^the color NAVY 

Vtheiocket CHECKED 

%/thesk,rtPlEATED 



You'll be everyone's Spring fancy in 

SWEET-SUITER! It's smooth NAVY 

rayon . . . from its flirty bolero checked 

for chic to its pleated skirt that swirls 

with your every step. Wear it as a 

suit or subtract the jacket and you 

have a stunning two-tone dress with 

a cummerbund to make your tiny 

worst even tinier. Mix or match 

SWEET-SUITER with every skirt. 

dress, jocket you own. You'll have 

your entire Spring wardrobe — for 

such g low price too! Only $7.98 
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